"Hey there, Gorgeous." Brad grinned down at Sorez condescendingly. The muscular frat boy tiger had the collar on his pink polo popped out.

"Ugh, what do you want creep?" Sorez looked up at Brad from her book. The purple fox girl was wearing a tight modest sweater and long skirt. She glared at the dumb frat boy tiger standing over her.

"Whoa, easy girl! I just wanted to give you this, consider it a gift! No strings attached. It'd look good on you, Babe!" Brad gave a little finger gun-point as he handed over a locket that Sorez took with disdain.

"Whatever. I don't have time for this you dolt, leave me alone." Sorez rolled her eyes and set the locket down on the desk beside her. Immediately she went back to studying as she waited for the professor to start their lecture. Not that she needed to study, she was acing this class without any effort.  Regardless, as the professor started to lecture she listened attentively. That is until she noticed a strange glint off the locket on her desk. As she looked at it, it seemed to SHIMMER in the light. Sorez blinked and looked back up at the professor. She really needed to focus, she was having work pretty hard to keep up her perfect scores in this class. If she kept from being distracted by dumb frat boys like Brad she might be able to keep her perfect scores.

SHIMMER

Sorez glanced back down at the locket. It really was pretty, even if that frat boy was kind of annoying. With a tiny grin, she went ahead and slipped it around her neck. She pulled out a pocket mirror to admire how it looked on her for a moment before realizing she'd completely stopped paying attention to the lecture! She cursed and mumbled to herself as she tried to regain focus. She needed to pay attention to keep her B average in the class, some of this material was a little over her head. Though, something about that seemed off somehow . . . .

SHIMMER

Sorez frowned, it was so hard to focus on this stupid class! Why was she even taking this class anyways? Her eyes wandered and landed on Brad. She blushed a bit, her hand going to touch the locket. Sure he could be a bit of a jerk but it was pretty sweet of him to give her that locket. She was pretty sure he was doing better than her in class, maybe she could ask him to tutor her or something. She pulled out her pocket mirror and started checking her makeup.

SHIMMER

Yep, her makeup and hair were perfect, as always! Lips nice and full since she had that little bit of plastic surgery a bit ago. It was expensive but totally worth it! That pretty locket rested comfortably at the top of her cleavage poking up out of her tank top. She looked at Brad and noticed he was ogling her. She giggled and blushed as she gave a little wave. He was so cute! Honestly, getting to see him was the only reason she'd taken this dumb class. She was hardly even paying any attention to it but it was good to be seen by such a cute frat boy! Who cares if she was failing one stupid class? Wait, since when did she fail classes?

SHIMMER

People were standing up to go. Sorez blinked slowly. Was the lecture over? She zoned out the entire time! She'd been busy adjusting her cleavage and trying to push her tits out more for Brad! They were so nice and full, just like her ass, since she had that work done a couple years ago. Still, she wondered if they should be bigger. At some point, the Professor must have handed back the papers they were supposed to do. She looked down at her half a page of essay she'd only gotten a 20% on. She pouted a bit. It wasn't like she wasn't trying but this class was so hard! Maybe she shouldn't have picked her classes based on which cute boys were in which. She was so dumb she was worried she was going to get expelled at this rate, she was barely passing a single class! Oh well, it's not like anybody expected much out of a pretty girl like her, all she had to do was look good! Speaking of which, she grinned as she hopped up to walk after Brad, her tits jiggling and bouncing with every step! "Hiii, Brad!" She waved, holding her books strategically under her breasts to help push them up more.

"Hey, girl! You're looking good!" Brad grinned down at the ditzy class slut as she blushed and preened for him.

"Like, thanks! You too!" Her eyes couldn't help but glance down to check out his ass as she swayed there.

"So, now that class is over, you're coming over to the party tonight, yeah?" Brad licked his lips as he looked over the pretty ditz.

"Oh, yeah! Like . . . I dunno . . . I got this big test comin' up and like, I'm worried if I fail I might get expelled but . . . I really wanna go! Gawd, college is so hard! Sometimes I, like, wonder why I'm even here, y'know? Like, somethin' feels wrong?" She pouted a bit in frustration.

SHIMMER

"Come on, Babe. You know why you're here, 'cause I invited your sweet ass to that party!" Brad gave his purple fox girlfriend a swat on the ass, making her giggle stupidly.

"Oh, yah! Duh, like, I'm sooo forgetful! Like, I'm so lucky to have a smart boy like you as a boyfriend! Still, like, college is so lame! Lookit all these like, stuck up bitches thinkin' they're like, smart an' junk!" Sorez put a hand on her hip and looked around at the smart bitches around her. Something felt oddly familiar though, she couldn't quite place it. Her hand drifted up to the locket stuffed into her cleavage unconsciously. Something felt wrong. "Hey, Braaad? Is, like, somethin' wrong with me? Somethin' doesn't feel like, totally right, y'know?" She blinked vacuously as she looked at him.

"Nah, Babe! You look great, don't you worry your pretty little head okay?" He gave her another smack on the ass and any concerns fluttered out of her simple mind. "Now come on, let's get to the party!"

"'Kay! You're so smart, Brad!" Sorez giggled and followed her boyfriend to the frat house, clinging to his arm the whole way while he held her tight. They entered the frat house and Brad waved over his bros to handle introductions.

"Yo, guys! So you dudes remember my girlfriend yeah? She's gonna be partying with us tonight . . . ." Brad began introductions.

SHIMMER

"So, this is the stripper I hired for the party! Isn't she fucking hawt?" Brad gave the cute little oversexed fox a smack on the ass drawing a yelp from her.

"Huh? Yah, whatever! Look, jus' don' think cuz yer, like, smart college boys, that yah can, like, stiff me on the bill an' junk. 'Kay?" Sorez stood there smacking gum between words with a vacant look in her eyes. Her breasts and ass were big, fake, and wobbling slightly as she shifted position. She was wearing a tube top with a fishnet shirt and a tiny miniskirt that utterly failed to hide her thong or the massive bulge it contained. The locket had changed, becoming a choker glittering around her neck.

"Wouldn't dream of it, Sugartits! Now, why don't you get your fine ass to work?" Brad gave her a wink and another spank for emphasis to send her into the frat house.

By the time the party started the frat boys had gotten a nice little corner set aside for Sugartits. As the music blared the dim stripper could so easily just tune out reality and shake her namesakes for the gathered boys. It was easy for the dumbass to just show off her killer bod rather than have to try and think! She couldn't imagine being smart enough to go to college like the drunken frat boys around her. She was so tuned out it took her a moment to register when a wolf bro grabbed her arm midway through a lap dance.

"Hey, girlie! Here's an idea, why don't you slip away with me and we get up to somethin' nasty!" The wolf said as he leered at her.

"Huh? Hey! Watch it! Like, I was hired to dance not to . . . ." She started to protest.

SHIMMER


"Uhhh . . . Sure, cutie! I ain't here for nothin' else!" She giggled and started grinding her exposed breasts against the wolf, staring vacantly up at him.

"Goddamn! Brad really came through hiring a fucking prostitute for this party!" The wolf licked his lips and started dragging the dull fox girl away from the heart of the party.

"Prosti- huh? Heheheh, I's a whore, silly! I dunno none ah yur fancy words! I aint never even gradu-... thingie! I's jus' good at sex an' junk! Oh, uh . . . so it's twenny for a fuck an' five for a blow izzat okay?" She giggled again and followed along with the wolf until he took her into a side room with a bed. Casually he pushed her onto the bed drawing a yelp from her.

"Sure thing, Sugartits! Gawd, Brad picked out a dumb one, huh?" The wolf pulled a few crumpled bills out of his pocket and tossed them at Sugartits.

"Wha'? Heeeey! I ain't no, like, smart gurl or nothin' but like, you ain't gotta be mean!" Sugartits huffed and pouted at the man as she grabbed the bills then started to squint at them."Now, uh . . . How's many dollars did you give me? I need a sec to count . . . ."

"Damn! You can't even handle money, you dumb cunt?" The wolf sneered as he unbuckled his pants.

SHIMMER

"Uhhh . . . Nuh-uh! Bitch rilly dum! Tha's why you gots ta pay Brad wif the monies!" Bitch giggled as she eyed the wolf's crotch. She scratched at her own dick, hanging free past the mini-skirt she was wearing. She did her best not to drool but, as usual, she failed. Just a bit of saliva dripping on to her ridiculous fake tits from her equally puffy fake lips.

"Fuckin' hell. Where'd Brad pick up such a dumb bitch like you? Just glad he decides to whore you out for the rest of us." The wolf grinned and took hold of Bitch's hair as he prepared to shove his knotted dick into her waiting maw.

"Uhhh . . . Bitch don' member. Izzat weird? Bitch rilly dum!" Bitch giggled and started suckle at the wolf cock presented to her. She couldn't shake that something was wrong, though. Wasn't she supposed to be not so dumb? Like, she had a smart job like stripper or . . . learning . . . person or something? She moaned a bit around the cock shoved down her throat, she tugged at the choker. She wasn't sure why but she had to get it off. Not that she could convince herself to stop sucking dick to do it, but she was sure she needed her choker off or . . . .SHIMMER. Bitch tugged at her collar uncomprehendingly. It and the leash it was attached to were all she wore besides the layer of drool and cum that coated her front.

"Wha' Bitch do?" She tried to look down but saw only massive tits, she let her hands go limp at her side. She was confused but that was normal. She wasn't much brighter than a well-trained house pet. That was why they kept her leashed down in the basement on her cum-stained mattress! She liked it down there though, it stank of sex.

"Heheheh . . . Bitch horni! Wan' fuk! Where fuk?" Bitch looked around, her tongue lolling from her muzzle slobbering over herself. She didn't see an obvious source of sex at first but finally, her eyes rested between her legs. "Cock! Bitch luv cock!" She giggled to herself, cooing as she gazed at her dick as if seeing it for the first time. Without a bit of thought, she reached down and took hold of it, moaning as she stroked her length and tried desperately to bring it up to her fat bimbo lips to suck. Bitch mewled, moaned, and writhed on the mattress desperately trying to suck her dick, too dumb to ever comprehend why she couldn't. She almost had a momentary thought that something felt wrong . . . but that faded the moment she came on her own face leaving her dazed and confused after the orgasmic bliss faded. She glanced around for a moment, splattered with cum . . . until her eyes rested on her dick again. Once more she cooed with delight as if she'd never seen it before and resumed trying to suck herself off.
